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simple thread, the authoress lias contrived 
to string together » number of incidents 
which will sufficiently amuse the young 
reader, so to gain his attention to the 
moral they convey. On the whole, she 
baa produced a very instructive and inter- 
esting tale. In the name of the young 
ladies and gentlemen of Ireland, we can- 
not but thank her. 

The Military Bijou, or the contents of a 
Soldier's Knapsack ; being the Glean- 
ings of Tnirty-three years Active Ser- 
vice. By John Shipp, Author of his 
own Memoirs. Two vols.— London — 
Whitaker, Treacher and Co.— 1831. 
Among the glaciers and icy precipices of 
the Alps, the boundaries of fertility and 
cultivation and of eternal and never-thaw- 
ing barrenness are but a few) feet divided ; 
in the same way, the warm and gushiog 
stream of imagination may be suddenly 
chilled and congealed in its flow, and 
the genius which penned Waverley and 
the Antiquary, can also blot paper with 

the Monastery and , but we will 

stop. Such were our reflections, as we 
laid down tbe " Military Bijou," which, 
lmt for the title page, we could not be- 
lieve ever to be written by John Shipp 
of the 87th { his extraordinary mili- 
tary career we had teed wi'-h feelings of 
admiration, pride, nod enthusiasm ; we 
beheld him leading on " the forlorn 
hope," entering the deadly breach like 
another Coriolanus t we heard the pas de 
charge— we lost him in the smoke, the 
hurry, the groaning* of the melee — and 
we wept over him as he lay in the cold 
trench, feeling more acutely the agony 
of disappointment end discomfiture, than 
the pang of his stiffening and unban- 
daged wounds. 

The soldier " bearded like the pard," 
and the " slippered pantaloon," ere not 
more dissimilar than the anus el idem au- 
ihor of these two publications. We con- 
fess when we waded through the labels of 
bis wares, so ostentatiously puffed in the 
"United Service," we hazarded a toler- 
ably exact guess at the intrinsic value of 
the articles. Like Antolieus in the Hunt- 



er's Tale, we may exclaim, " I have sold 
all my trumpery, not a counterfeit stone, 
not a ribbon, glass, pomanda, pouch, ta- 
ble-book, ballad, knife," Ac. not one left 
— they are all gone : he has inflicted on 
the heads of an unoffending nation a most 
villanous dose— a compound of noisome 
dregs and sickly sentimentalism, and 
shreds from obsolete and forgotten tomes, 
(we do not mean the adventurer to whom 
fie is largely indebted), garnished by nu- 
merous extracts from Joseph Miller, Esq. 
We have parodies on poor Serjeant 
Botbwell's Memoranda, and Serjeants' 
wives asking wounded gentlemen, " are 
you from Albion's isle ?" — all the vulgar 
and regimental slang of a corps is com- 
mitted " to a generous pablic," in order 
that Mr. John Shipp, so he tells us him- 
self, may hook the fish on which depends 
his dinner. 

However, "we will not particularize his 
wants. The reader can make his own 
selection, and we will merely indulge in 
an extract or two, and commence with the 
" Forlorn Hope." " A strong fortress 
is about to be stormed— an officer steps 
forward as candidate to head twelve vo- 
lunteers (privates) to lead the column of 
attack — stand the brunt of shot, shell, 
rocket and explosion {'and his little band 
are exposed to the fire of the whole fort 
in alt directions— he cannot fall back- he 
must proceed— must mount the breach — 
the eyes of all are upon you— where one 
escapes, a hundred fall— when fled the 
three forlorn hopes at Bhurtpore, all were 
killed save myself and one man of the 
76th. A soldier standing in a valley eat- 
ing the allowance, a musket ball carried 
it away — enraged, he turned on a com- 
rade who was standing by, and hit him a 
violent blow over the back for the sup- 
posed spoliation, but, on looking at bis 
finger and thumb, saw the bleeding, and 
thereby discovered the real thief — a 
ball." 

We are sorry to see some hits aimed at 
chaplains, and ill-natured stories told of 
certain Rev. Gentlemen who were rather 
addicted to the jolly god— we should hope 
they are exaggerated. 
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QrtelcAntijnUicsin India.— The Cheva. 
lier Ventura, formerly in the French ar- 
my, and now a general in the service of 
Runjeet Singh, was encamped, in April 
last, near Manekjala, or Manicyala, where 
there are the ruins of a large city. The 
place is seventy-two miles east of the In- 
dus, and thirty or forty west of the Jby- 
lum or Hydaspes, in lat. 33° S3' north, 
and long. 78° 15' east. In Blphinstone's 
YOU II. 



Cabul, the very remarkable atone cupola, 
on tbe top of a solid mound, which is be- 
lieved by the natives to have been built 
by tbe gods, is described as bearing a 
much greater resemblance to Greek than 
to Hindoo architecture. General Ventura 
made an opening into the cupola, and, on 
digging three feet, he found six medals ; 
and afterwards the workmen came to a 
chamber of hewn stone, twelve feet square* 
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